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M wirl within was panie-strieken. What
should shes dot With but a 1ittls réspite
‘Whe might sniargs ths window sufficlsntly
116 parmit hor to emcapa into the forest, but
tha woman at tha door svidently would
not be denisd.

Buddanly an Inapiration eame to her. It
phl A forlorn hope, but well worth putting
the test.

“Hush " ahe hissed through the olosed
door. "Oda Yorimoto slweps. It s his
wish that ha he not disturbed.”

For n mament thare war sgllence bayond
the door. Then the woman grunted, and
Barbara heard hor turn back, muttering to

The girl breathed a deep sigh of re-
Nat-—ahe hnd recelved a  brief reprieve
from denth,

Again she turned to the window, wharo
with the ashortaword she commenced the
, Iabor of enlarging It to permit the pase
snge of Her hody, ‘The work wam neces-
sarily slow heonuss of the fact that It
must proceed noleslensly,

For an hour ehe worked, and then agaln
eame an Interruption M4t the door. Thim
time It was o man,

“Dda Yorimoto still sleeps” whinpered
the girl. '"Go away and do not disturb
:}m. Hea will be very angry If you awnken

m."
Put the man would not be put off mo
eanlly an had the woman. He »tlll In-
Binted,
“The dalmio has ordersd that there shall
Ba a great hunt today for tha heads of
the sel-Yo-jin who have landed upon Yoka,'
J peralated the man. "He will be nngry

deed If wa do not ecall him In time to
accompligh the task today. Let me speak
with him, woman, 1 do not belleve that
Oda Yorimoto still sleeps. Why should 1
bolleve one of the wel-yo-jin? It mny
be that you have bawitched the dalmio,™
and with that he pushed agninat the door,

The corpse gave a little, and the man
glued his eyes to the aporture. Harbara
held the sword behind her, and with her
shoulder agninst the door attempted to
recloss It

"Go awny!"™ ghe cried. "1 shall be
Killed If you awaken Oda Yorimoto; and If
you entar you, too, shall be killed !

The man stepped bock from the door,
and Barbara could hear him In low con-
verse with some of the women of the
household. A moment later he returned,
and without a word of warning threw hia
whole welght agninst the portal,

The corpse slipped biack enough to per-
mit the entrance of the man's body, and
a8 he stumhbled Into the room the long-
sword of the Lord of Yoka fell full and
keen across the back of his brown neck.

Without a sound he lunged to the floor,
dead.

The women without had caught o fleet-
ing glimpse of what had taken pince within
the little chamber, aven before Barbara
Harding could slam to the door again. With
ehricks of rage and fright they rushed into
the main street of the village., shouting
At the tops of thelr wolcea that Oda Yori-
moto and Hawa Nisho had been slain by
the woman of the sel-yo-fin.

Instantly the village swarmed with
Bamural, women, children and dogs. They
rushed toward the hut of Oda Yorlmoto,
filling the outer chamber, where they
fjabherad excltedly for severil nilnutes, tha
warrlors attempting to obtaln n coherent
ptory from the moaning women of the
daimio's household,

Barbara Harding

erouched c¢lone to
the door, listening, Bhe knew that the
erucinl moment wns at hand; that there
werns at best but a few momenta for her
to llve.

A allent prayer rosa from her parted
llps. She placed the sharp ®oint of Oda
Yorimota's shortaword agninst her hreast
and wnited—waited for the coming of the
men from the room beyond, anatching a
fow brief seconds from eternity ere she
drove the weapon Into her heart,
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Therlers plunged through the Jungle
at 4 run for several minutes bafore he
enught sight of the muckor,

“ArE you sl on the trall?
to the man belfore him.

“Bure.” replied Hyrne. “TU's dend en=y.
Thoy must ‘a’ heen a doren of ‘sm. Kwven

o ittt lkéd me couldn’t miss t."

“We must ko carefully, Byrne,” eanutloned
Therlera, “1 have had axpariende with thess
fellows hefore, and T ean tall you that you
never know when one In nenr you until yom
fesl & spear In your back, unless yout ars
mont watchful, Wea must make all the
haste wa can of course, but we ahall be of
no Al to Mile. Flarding If we rush Into
an ambush and our heads are lost.”

Byrna saw the wisdom of hin eompan-
lon'a advies, and trisd to profit by ; but
romething which sesmed to dominate him
today oarried him ahend at reckions, bronk-
neok spesd—the fMight of an eagls would
have been all too slow to mest the require-
manta of his unacoountable haste

Onos ha found himsell wondering why he
wan riaking hia 1ifs to avenge or rescus
thin girl whom he hated so, He tried to
think that It was for the ransom—yen, that
wnn (L. the ransom. If he found her allve
und resoued hor he would alaim the Hon's
mhare of the hooty.

Therlaere, too, wondersd why Byrne, of ali
man upon the Halfmoon, tha last that ha
Ahould have sxpected to rigk a thing for the
make of Mins Harding, should be the fore.
mont In pursult of her captorns.

“How far behind should bs Sandera and
Wilson " he remarked to Byrne after they
hind been on the trall for the better part
of an hour. "Bhould wa not walt for them
to rench us? Four may do much more than
two." ’

“Not w'en Billy Byrne's one of da twn,'
replisd the mucker, and eontinued doggadly
nlong the trall

Anothar half-hour brought them sudden-
Iy In night of o native village.

Dilly Byrne was lor dushing straight Into
the centar of It and “elanning It up,” an he
put it but Therlera put hin foot down firmly
on that propestion, and floally Byrne saw
that the other wan right. .

“Tha trall leads stralght toward that
place,” mald Therlers, “so It shill be heroe
that they carried her. But which of the
huts whe I8 In now wae should try to decide
bofore we make an attempt to save hor
Saere nom d'un pipe! Now, what think you
of that?" .

he ealled

*T"ink o' wot?" msiked the mucker.
"Wot's satin’ yen?"
“Obgerve those threh mon down there

In the village, Byrne?" asked the Frenoh-
man. “They are no more aboriginal head.
hunters than am L. They are Japnnésa!
There muat ba something wrong with our
tralling, for It I8 most certain that the
Japanese are not head-hunters.”

“There ain't been nothin' phoney about
our trallin®, %o, Insisted Ryrne, ‘an’
whother Japa or bean collgotors or not,
here'a whera dn ginks dat coppod de doll
hiked har, 1f doy ain't dere now it's becauss
dey went t'rough an' out de odder slde—
Ao

“Hush, Byrtie!” whispered Therlersa. “'Lin
down behind this bush, Some one I8 coming
along this other trall to the right of us'
and as he spoke ho dragged the mucker
down beside him.

For & moment they crouched, brédathlons
and expectant, and then the alim Hgure of
an almost nude Boy emerged from the foll-
nga cloas bealda and  entered the trall
toward the village. Upon hin hond he bore
a bundle of firawood,

When he was directly opponite the winteh-
ors Therlere spring suddenly upon him,
clapping a sllencing hand over the boy's
mouth, In Japanese he whispured a com-
mand for silence.

“weo shall not harm you If you keep
stil,"” he mald “"and anawer our questions
truthfully,. What village is that?*

“It & the chief city of Oda Yorimote,
Lord of Yoka,” replied tho youth, “I am
Odn Ireka, his son.”

“And the large hut in the center of the
village in the palnce of Oda Yorimoto?"
guessod Theriera shrewdly,

b L

The Frenchman was not unversed In the

ways of Orlentals, and he guassed also that

If the whita gir] were wtill alive In the vil.
age ahe would be |n ho other hut than that
of the mont powerful ehlef; but he wished
o verify hin deductions If possibie. He
knew that a direst question as to the wheres
abouts of the girl would oall forth aither n
clover Orfantal savasion or an equally clover
OFlental lle,

“Doan ila Yorimoto Intend slaying the
white womnn that wnas brought to hia houre
Inst night 7' adkead Therlsrs

“How should the son know the Inténtions
of his father ™ replied the hoy

“Is she still allve?' continued Theriare,

"How should 1 know, who wias asleep
when sha was brought and only heard the
womenfolk this morning whinpering that
Odn Yorimoto had brought homs a neaw
womnan the night before T

“Could you not ses her with your own
eyea?™ anked Therlere,

“My aysn cannot pass through the door
of the little room behind, In which they
sl wore when 1 left to gather firewood A
half hour nines," retorted the youth,

“Wdt'n  da chink mayin'?" asked Billy
Hyrte, impatient of .the convermation, no
waord of which wan Intalligibla to him

"Fla saya, In sulistance,” replisd Therlare,
with a wrin. "that Miss Harding Is still
alfve, and In the hack roaom of thut Inrgest
hut in the conter of the village strost But"
~—afid hin face clonded Oida Yorimoto, the
chief of the tribe, (= 4 ith hee”™

The mucker sprang to his feet with an
anth, and wonld have bholted for the viings
hiad ot Therlers [ald & dotuining hand upon
hin shoulder.

“IE 1A too Inte, my friend.” he #nid shdly,
“to mike haste now, We miy If we nra
cittious ba able to save her lfe, and Intar
ponsibly avenge her wrong. It us nct
atolly and after soma manner of plan, »o
that wa mny work together and not throw
our lives away uselesgly. The chiinces ara
that nelther of ua will come out of that vil-
lage allve, but we must minimize that
chanee to the utmost If we shill werve Mile.
Harding."*

Y ell, wot's de ward?" asked the mucker,
for he saw thnt Thoriere wnus right

“The jungle nppronchens the village most
closoly on the opposite side—the #ide in the
roar of the chlef's hut," pointed out The-
rlera. "We must elrcle about untll wae
can reach that point unseen: ¢hen we mny
make further plans from whiat we ahall be
nhle to nee.”

“An' din®™ Byrne shoved a thumb at Oda
Yneka,

"Wo shall take him with us—Iit would not
be sanfe to let him go now."”

“Why nat cronk him 7' suggested Byrne,

“Wot unless. wo must,” repligd Therlere,
“He |8 but a boy, We shall doubtiess have
all the killhg we desire among the men be-
fore we got awny,'

I nover did have no use for ehinks,” sald
L the muchker, ns though in extenuntion of hin
suggestion thnt they murder the youth, For
#omo unnccountable reason he felt a sudden
compunction because of his thoughtlioss ro-

mark., What n the worl! was coming over
him? he wondered. Ha"l be » earing white
pants and playing lawn tennis presently If

he continued to grow very much softer and
more unmanly.

So the three set ont through the jungle,
following a trail which led around to the
north of the village, Therlere walked ahead
with the boy's arm In his grasp. Byrne fol-
lowed closely behl wl,

They reached their destination In the rear
of Oda Yorimoto's “palaes’ without ine
terruptiod or detection.: Hers they recon-
nolterad through the thiek folisge,

“Dore's & litt'e winder in de back of de
house,”” sald Byrne. “Dat must be w'ere de
broller's cooped.”

“Yen,” eald Theriere, “it would be in the
tack room which the boy desoribed, 1Virst
wao shall tle and gag this young heathen,
and then wo may proceed to business with-
out foar of alarm from him.,"” and the
Fronchman steippod a long grass rope from
nbout the waint of his prisoner. With this
he was mocuraly trussed up, a plece of his
laln cloth belng foread into his mouth ae a
kug and secured there by anothbr strip torn

FARMER SMITHS

CAN YOU TAKE A DARE?

Dear Children—The other day I had the misfortune to sec three hoys jump-
ing from a platform onto the sand rather than refuse to take a “dare.”

Having had the pleasure of being a

is to be a “cowurd,” simply because you refuse to dive off a high place into the
river or hang on the back of the ice wagon or trolley car.
In these talks I have repeatedly told you that “NO" keeps and “"YES"

away. When you say “No" to a dare,

whatever is involved in the recklessness of taking the dare. .
It 18 true of boyhood that most of the dares are those which involve physieal

danger. It would be a good idea if the

boys to pass their examinations. It would be splendid if the mothers could only
dare their boys to be good and strong men.
amount to enything if we dare a boy to stop smoking cigarettes,

The things which sre usually the subject of dares are very trivial in most

cases,

I suppose I should put in right here that one of the boys who was dared to
Jump off the platform onto the sand sprained his ankle, but that might not make

it any stronger.
Here is a DARE FOR YOU:

I dare you to stop “HITCHING ON" to trolley cars, ice wagons, trucks and

moving vehicles.

There! I DARE you to write and tell me that you TAKE my dare.

boy, I am aware of the terrible erime it

gives
you simply keep your head or arms or

teacher, it seems to me, would dare the

I wonder why it does not seem to

FARMER SMITH,
Children's Editor,

The Rainbow Animals
By CAROLENA CARSACIO, East Lansiowne.
Once upon & time there were two animals,

they quarreled. Now It happened that
Allce, the litle girl who owned thi cat, lost
ths Rainbow Button Farmer Smith had sent
to her. so_she sent him a 2-cent stamp and
aaked for another one. In the meantime
she found her old one and then she had
two, Hhe didn't know what to do with It
Bhe was sitting by the window snd think-
ing what to do with it when suddenly she
up and called out, “Here, Tom"
t was the cat's name). Tom came In
she put the pin on’ him. 8o Tom went
again and met the dog. While they
werea quarreling the dog saw the pln,  He
asked where he got It, 80 Tom told him all
sbout It
Now Mary, the owner of the dog, was a
wyary poor but kind-hearted little girk 'W
wis sitting down Spot (for that was the
s nams) came o and teld Mary all
£ it, 8o Mary sent for two plne, one for
snd one for herwelf, Since then Spot
Tom have always read the news of
Bmith's Ralnbow Club, After that
avery time they met they would act nicaly.

QOur Postoffice Box
mh&h (irean hus been sick (n bed for
g weeks. Bha s up and out mow,

v wnd we are sure the happy times
are caming will maks her forget sll
llu tedicus hours “under the covers'
h szpecis to send A story. I writ.
il confine our little convalescent to the

!E“'E

to sped the summer. This young man di-
vides hig tlme equally between bathing and
fishing and {2 managing to turn Into an
“Indian face” as far as color Is concerned.
Walter is kindly requaste® *~ draw some ple
turea of the sallboats that skim so feetly
over Egg Harbor Bay.

THE P. R. T, Contest
is OPEN from NUW until
August
For the BEST BTORIES DRAW-
INGS and IDEAS on how to PRE-
VENT and AVOID ACCIDENTS.
3100 IN PRIZES I8 OFFERED.
Send all storles, ete., to Farmer
' smlulth Evening Ledger, Phila-
elphia.

e il g i+
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STORIES OF CLOUDLAND

Tulip Heart Meets Dopy Down Billy,
By Farmer Smith

Just as the sun was peeping into lttle
Tullp Heart's room In the palace of Cloud-
Innd and when she hud only one eye open
there was a loud knock at the door,

“Don't be weared, Tullp Heart,™ eald
Zu Zu, who was awake and smiling from
the bed knob where he was still caught
fant.

“But who s It," aweked Tullp Heart, “I
nevere knew that any one knocked at the
doora in cloudland.*

“"That's Dopy Down Dilly, the Sand Man,"
laughed Zu Zu, “He never knocks, except
in the day time. He must always knook
In the day time or eolsa he'd be keeping
people aslecp all the time, He looks awful
cross, but don't mind him, Tullp Heart, he
won't do you any harm, and some day he
may show you his Blymber Cave whers hia
lkisaps the Night Mares and Falry Dreams.'

“Is he golng to let you out of the bed
knob today?' asked Tullp Heart.

“l hope =0 sald ¥y Zu. “There's his
knook again. Tell him to come in and
il pretend to be erying™

“Coms In, Depy Down DIlly." erled
Tullp Heart, and the door opened and the
Hand Man came in

Tulip Hesrt had always thought that
the Band Man was big or tall, Hhe was
greatly surprised to see that ha wasn't any
blgger than she was Sugh a funny-looking
jittla man, for he wore & blus suait all in
ong plece like a palr of night-drawers and
it buttoned up the back with little gold
buttons.

His face was thin and wrinkled and he
wid orossa and sileepy-looking His hair
atood up atralght like gress, and though
it wias gray it really looked gresn in tha
sunlight, , Every few minutes he would
apen hils mouth and yawn,

(Te ba Continued.)

The Keyboard
A Favorile, Poem gl u‘Wlllllm Qutan,

Five-andthirty black siaves,
Half & hundred white,
All thair duty but to slng

For thelr Queen's delight; ‘
Now with throats of thundes,

Now with dulcet lps,
While she rules royally

With her fingertipa

Jr, B

Whan she quita har palace
All the slavea are dumb—
Dumb with dolor till the Queen
Back to court i coma,
Dumb the throats of thundes,
Dumb ths dulcet lips;
Lacking all the soverelgnty
Of her Angertipa

&’

Dusky slaves and pallid,
Ebon slaves and white,

When the Quesn was on her throne
How you sanyg tonight!

Ab, the throats of thyndar!
Ah, the dulcet Ups!

Ab, the gracious tyrannies
Of her Nugortipal

-~

msm -um. ﬁh-.
l llun ber
w-u t
Pla rour .&.,

-

|1":

Jnsof) iine is shown in

the court,

from the sume garment,
Around the back of the
“Perhnpn unremlfortnble,™ commentod
Therlere, "but not particulnrly painful or
dangernus,  Now Lo business '™
“I'm goln' to make a break fer
der,” announeed the mucker, “an' youss
Aqunt here in de tall grass wit' yver gat an’
plole Gff any freal guva dat get goy In buok
hera.  Don, If T nood youss, Youre can come
norunnin® an® open up all over de shop wit®
de artillory. Or if 1 gots de liazie outen de
Jug an' de ehinks push me top elokt, Yot
I he here where yoh can plek ‘em off einsy
ke,"
"You'll be taking nll the rink that way,
Byrno,” objected Therlere, “und that's not
falr"
“Cine up fa pretty sure to get hurted.*
explained the mucker In doefense of his plan
tan® B s aoerank, it A lot better fer [t to

which wner passed
boy's head

dat win-

o'

be me dan youre v girl wouldn't be
ernzy nbout Leln' left alone wit' me—she
nin't got no use feor de likes o' me. Now,

yvouse are her Kind, an'
where yeh can help her after I get her
out, 1 don't want not'in’ to do wit' her,
anyhow. She gives me o swift pain, and.*
he ndded na though It were in afterthought,
“Eonin't got no use fer dat ransom, eider—
yousn cnn have dat, too,'

“"Wnait, Byrne!" Thoriera whispered urg-
ently, "I have somothing to say, too, I do
not see how 1 can expect you to bhelleve me;
but under the circumstances, when one of up
and perhups both pre sure to die before the
dony s much older, It would not be worth
while to lie.

"I do not desire that accursed ransom,
elther, 1 want only to do what T can to
right thoe wrong that I have helped to do
against Miss Harding. 1—I—Byrne, mon
aml, I love her, I shnll never tell her so,
for I am not the sort of man n decent girl
would care to marey; but T dld wa ¢ the
chance to tell her all concerning m; con-
nection with the dirty business, and get her
forglveness If I could Firat 1 wished to
prove my repentance by helping her tn elv-
Hization In rafety and dellvering her to her
frionds without the payment of a cent of
money.

“I may never be nble to do that now;
but If I die In the attempt, and you do not,
I deslre that you tell her what T have told
youl. Tell her tha worst of ma you enn—
you eould not begin to muke me ns black ns
I have been—but let hor know that for love
of her T turned white at the last minute,
*Byrne, she la the best girl that you or I
ever saw ; we'ro not fit to brénthe the aame
alr that she breathes. Now You Can =es
why 1 should ke to go frat."

T t'ought youse wns soft on her,” reaplled
the mucker, “an’ dat's de renson w'y yvousa
arter not go firat, But wot's de use o
chewin'? T.e's flip & coln to see w'lch goes
and w'ich stays. Got ona?"

Theriere felt In his trouser pooket, flshing
out a dime.

“Heads, you go; talls, I go," ha sald and
spun the sllver piece In the alr, catching
It In tha fiat of his opan palm

“It's heads,” sald the mucker, grinning.
“Clee! Wol's de raoket?"

Hoth men turned toward the village,
where n Jabbering mob of half-caste Japa-
nese had suddenly appeared In the streets,
hurrying toward the hut of Oda Yorimoto,
*Somepin doin', eh?™ sald the mucker.
“Wall, here goes—a'-long!" And he broke
from the cover of the jungle and dashed
noross the clearing toward the rewr of Oda
Yorimota's hut.

50 youse stay hore

CHAPTER XIIT.

The Mucker Plays Defender
ARBARA HARDING heard the Bamural
in the room beyond her prison advano-
Ing toward the door that separated them
from her. Bhe pressed the polnt of the
dalmio’s sword to her breast.
A hsavy knock fell upon the door, and
nt the same instant the girl was startied
by a nolsa hehind har—a nolse at the Hitls
window at the far end of tho room.
Turning to fuce this pew danger, she
wan elsotrified to see the head mnd shoul-
dars of the muocker frumed In the broken
squara of the half-demolished window,
The girl did not know whather to feel
renawed hone or uttar despalr. BShe could
not forget the herolém of her réesous by
this brutal fellow when the Halfmoon had
gone to plecen the day bafors, nor could
ahe banigh from har mind his threat of
viglance toward hef, or his brutal treat.
ment of Mallory and Theriere,
And the question arose In her mind gs
to whother she would be uny boetter off in
hism power than in the clutches of the
savage Samural
Billy Byrne had heard the knock upon
the door before which the girl knelt. He
had seen the corpses of the dead men nt
her fest. He bad observed the tell-tale
poeition of the sword which the girl held
to her breast. He had read much of the
story at a glance,
“Oheer up, kid!" he whispered, “I'll be
wit' youss In & minute, an’ Theriere's out
here, too, to help youse If I can't do it
alona '
The girl turned toward the doar.
“Wait,” she oried to the Samural upon
the other side, “untll T move the dead moen.
Then you may come ln. Thelr bodles bar
the door now."
All that kept the warriors oul was tha
fear that posalbly Oda Yerimote might
not be dead after all, and thay, should they
force thelr way into the reem without his
permisalon, soms of them would sulter for
thelr temerity, Naturally gong of them wes
koen to lose his head for nothing ; but the
moment that the girl spoke of the dead
wpen,” they knew that Oda Yorimoto had
been alain. oo
With one ascord they rushed the lttle
door.
The girl threw all her walght sgal
her glde, while the dead men, each to
extent of his own welght, aldefl the woman
whe bhad kilisd them  Behind the (hres
Byrne kicked and tome at the mud
;hmu the window ln & trul.l-.

u"'-:-wdn'a"’

and snntohing

Billy Byrno.

peaT Now bent

And then,

of the Hamurni

tha Lord of Yoln,

count with a left

Grand avenue,

SURFACE

until August 7,

nomic Zoologint,

turnod out of office

{hin

upon

wieldml
nrm of the mucker.
hook
then nll that could erowd through the lttle
door swarmed upon the husky Lrulser from

mecting, to drop Dr,

Yorimota'a

nnd
rough shove toward the window,
hetween the combined efforts

one alds and Hilly

An unusunl scene in the Central Police Court, of this city, when little Josephine Morris was called upon to
take the testimony of her mother, who was a witness in a certain case, in sign language and translate it for
care of an officer, while her mother
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nunTI!Mr lln-1d-u-rl .-I.-n.nuuullim: the girl }tn Bohmidt econduotor, playa this afternoon and | Britain,
make for the window and escape to the tonight at Birawberr . Murnslon. = T ——
foront an gquickly as she conld grams f'“”r,“,, ULl i The pro Ona of the fortheoming productions
Wrpheriore i walting dere he sald.  “Es AFTERNOON, § T0 8 O c-r.nr'x the World Film Corporation, under Willitm
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HARRISBURG, July 28»~The Stata Agri-
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the date met fur ils next
H. A. Burface, Eco-
who wins nsked to resign
10 days ago by Hecretary Charles E, Patton.
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that “hurglar Insurance In sume
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Mutual Fllm Corporation for the
tion of Ita Chaplin reels
l!'lhl ‘ilm piratas,’ Th'hjt’ re -

aplin is to appear thin yea
total sum of §1,5830,000, Including the
dinn's ealary of §670,000, A vyast Ip
ment In Alm stock is required
printing of ths many copiss of the €
jotures  insusd for distribution in |
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n negatlve from the poaitiya print hr
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From the negativa so made any numbe‘r
duplicats prints or “dupes’™ can ba produ
Duplieates thua producded are of 1§
quality, but suMalently good to find a
through the curfous and devious channsiy
vonstructed by the professional “fiim
piratas™

The mokt exantingly ocareful eopyrigh
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with the Chaplin pletures, For m
protectlon of each relenss the Mutual Fllm
Corporation s publishing & copyright botlk,
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